




The Hiftorie 

Hetfp . My liege,I did dcnic noprifoners, 

Buc I rcmcmber when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage,and extreametoilc, 
Breathles and faint,leaning vpon myfword, 

Camc there a ccrtaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Frelli as a bridegro&mc,and his chin new rept, 
Shevvd Hke a ftubble land at harueft home, 

He waspcrfumedlikeaMilhner, 

And twixt his finger andhisthumbe hehelde 
A pouncct boxe,whicheucrandanon 
He gauc hisno(c,and tooktaway againe, 

Who therewith angry,whcn it next carne there 
Tooke it in fnufFe,and ftill hee fmild and talkt: 

And as chc fouldiours boredead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaucs,vnmanerlie, 

To bring a flouenly vnhandlome coarie 
Be twixt the winbe and his nobrlitie: 

With mar.y holly-day and ladie termes 
He queftioned me,araongft the reft detnanded 
My prifoners in yourMaieftics behalfé. 

I then, all fmartingwith my woundsbeingcold, 

To be fo peftted with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impacience 
Anfwerd negleéting!y,Iknow not what 
He fhould.or he fhould not,for he made me mad 
To fee him fhinc lo briske,and Imell fo fweet, 

And talke fo like a waitinggentlewoman, 
Ofguns,and drums,and wounds,Godfaue the mark: 
An d telling me the foueraigneft thing on carth 
Was Parmacitie,föran inward bruifo. 

And that it was great pitty/o it was, 

This villanous faltpeeter,uiould be digd 
Out ofthe bowels ofthe harmeles carth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly.and but forthefe vile guns 
He would nimfelfe hauebeenea fouldiör. 

Thisbald vnioynted chat ofhis(my Lord) 

I anfw«edmdire<5tly(as Ifajd) 


ofHenrte thefourth. 

And I befeech you, let not his report 
Comc currantforan accufation . . 

Betwixt my Ioué and your high maieltie. 

.The circumftance confidered, good my lord, 

What ere Lord H*rrj Tercie the had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time,with all the reft rctold, 

May reafonably dic, and neuer riic 
To do him wrong,or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnlay it now. 

Kttig. Why yet he doth denic his prifom 

But with prouifo and exception, ■ , 

That wc at our owne charge (hall ranfomc öraignt 
His brotherin law,thefoolilh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfully betraid 
The Iiues of tbolé.that he did lead to fight 

Againftthatgteat Magitian,damndGlendower, 

Whofc daughter as wc hcare,that Earlc ofMarch 
Hath lately martied: Ihall oureoffersthen 
Be emptiedjto redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shail we buy treafon ? and indent with feara 

When they haueloft and forfeitedthemfeluesf 

No,on chc barren mountaineslct him ftarue: 

For i fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Wholctongiie Ihallaske me for one penny toft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer: 

He neuer did fall off,my lbucraigne liege 
But by the chanceofwar,to proue thittruc 
Needs no morebut one tongue: for all thole wounds, 
Tholé mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgiebanke. 

In lingle oppofition hand to hand, 

•ftiivijaiignjg ucUUIiijclu wkli git-ui vjituwuvm.i, 

Three ömes they brcathd,& three times did chey drinke 
Vpon agreement ofl wift Seuerns floud, 

Who then aff ighted with their bloudic lookcs, 
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